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Miqtielets, but kept his own troops under strictest discipline: 80 that, in a happy hour for the frighted garrison, the general gave officers and soldiers quarters, making them prisoners of war.
How critical was that minute wherein the general met his retreating commander! A very few steps farther had excluded us our own conquests, to the utter loss of all those greater glories which ensued. Nor would that have been the worst; for, besides the shame attending such an ill-concerted retreat from our acquests on Monjouick, we must have felt the accumulative disgrace of infamously retiring aboard the ships that brought us; but heaven reserved for our general amazing scenes, both of glory and mortification.
I cannot here omit one singularity of life, which will demonstrate men's different way of thinking, if not somewhat worse; when, many years after (to one in office, who seemed a little too deaf to my complaints, and by that means irritating my human passions), in justice to myself, as well as cause, I urged this piece of service, by which I not only preserved the place, but the honour of my country; that minister petite^ to mortify my expectations, and baffle my plea, with a grimace as odd as his logic, returned, that, in his opinion, the service pretended was a disservice to the nation; since perseverance had cost the government more money than all our conquests were worth, could we have kept them* So irregular are the conceptions of man, when even great actions thwart the bent of an interested will.
The fort of Monjouick being thus surprisingly reduced, furnished a strange vivacity to men's expectations, and as extravagantly flattered their hopes; for, as success never fails to excite weaker minds to pursue their good fortune, though many times to their own loss, so is it often too apt to push on more elevated spirits to renew the encounter for achieving new conquests, by hazarding too rashly all their former glory. Accordingly, everybody now began to make his utmost efforts; and looked upon himself as a drone, if he was not employed in doing something or other towards pushing forward the siege of Barcelona itself, and raising proper batteries for that purpose. But, after all, it must injustice be acknowledged, that, notwithstanding this prodigious success that attended this bold enterprise, the land forces, of themselves, without the assistance of the sailors, could never have reduced the